CHAPTER VI

PENNY  AND   THE   LAST  TOURNAMENT

To grow up is sometimes a matter of years, some-
times of moments. Often the brave deed is never
accomplished.

Penny Marlowe grew up on the final and most
eventful day of the Polchester Pageant.

The early morning of that day was, unlike its
predecessors, cloudy and overcast. This did not
oppress Penny because her happiness was such
that the sun was there however clouds might choose
to behave.

After Lampiron had kissed her in Mrs. Cronin's
garden her fate was fixed. She simply waited for
him to take the next step. She had not spoken with
him since that evening, although she had seen him.
She remained in a state of perfect and tranquil bliss.
This would be the last moment of that kind of tran-
quillity. It belongs only to immaturity; those who
remain in it too long lose, alas! reality, as their wives,
husbands, relations and friends discover so unhappily.

Her mother had gone, the night before, to Dry-
mouth to visit a close friend who had suffered an
unexpected and severe operation.

Penny was singing as she came downstairs. Then
she saw her father. She stopped singing.
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